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THE DIFFERENCE 


SO MUCH, AND YET SO LITTLE 








ELECTRIC 


Broughams 
Hansoms 
Landaulets 
Victoria-Phaetons 


OLUMBIA ELECTRIC CARRIAGES represent the 
highest development of Electricity as motive power for 
vehicles. They are as nearly perfect as human skill 

backed by unlimited resources can make them. 

Judged by the exacting test of daily use by thousands of 
ulira-diseriminative men and women in all important centers 
of population, both at home and abroad, these carriages 
easily vindicate their title to leadership. No others have 
so high a reputation or can claim so exclusive a class of users. 

The reason for this reputation is not far to seek. Made by 
the oldest company in America manufacturing electric carriages, 
the Columbias are the embodiment of the ripest and most ex- 
tensive experience in this line of industry. 

Designed by leading specialists, the Columbia carriages have 
always been noted for their smartness of style. They create the 
fashion in electric vehicle construction. 

Manufactured in a factory possessing exceptional facilities, 
they are as nearly perfect in simplicity of construction, efficiency 
and dependability as it is possible for the most expert skill and 
the most painstaking care to make them. 

Viewed from every standpoint they are without competition. 
**In a class by themselves,”’ is the universal verdict. 


| Catalog on Application | 


York Branch: 134-136-138 West 
Washington E. V. 








New 30th Street. 


Transportation Co., 


Boston: Columbia Motor Vehicle Company, 
15th Street and Ohio Avenue. 


ot ” The Ideal Town Carriage 


That is why such an increasing number of Columbia Electric 
Carriages is now a feature so noticeable and pleasing on all 
the fashionable driveways of the world. 

In New York, in London, in Paris—wherever Fashion dic- 
tates an equipage correct in all its appointments—there you find 
Columbias. 

They are, indeed, the ideal vehicles for town use. Noise- 
less, without odor, free from vibration, safe and easy to control, 
they meet in their varied styles every requirement of private 
carriage service—each vehicle taking the place of an ordinary 
carriage with three changes of horses. 

The new Mark XLVIII, Columbia Electric Brougham, 
illustrated above, is perhaps the most distinguished repre- 
sentative of the Columbia line. It is the most useful, sub- 
stantial and luxuriously appointed of all town carriages, and is 
available for all seasons and in all weathers. 

Great advantages over the best electric carriages of eariier 
patterns are found in the increased speed, improved control 
and steering, and in the more practical and convenient location 
of the driver’s seat. 

There are five separate speeds, ranging from 4 to 18 miles 
per hour, and the controlling apparatus is so made and ad- 


ELECTRIC VEHICLE CO., Hartford, Conn. 


Chicago Branch: 


74 Stanhope Street. 


Philadelphia: Pennsylvania Electric Vehicle 


Company, 


ELECTRIC 


Victorias 
Runabouts 
Surreys 
Opera Busses 


justed that full headway may be obtained from a standstill, 

‘he inside seats accommodate four persons. The forward 
seat is hinged and may be lowered when not in use, leaving a 
clear space. The interior is lined throughout with hez avy, dark 
green broadcloth. 

The furnishings are all of the very highest grade of material 
and workmanship and include silk curtains, dome electric 
light, card case, memorandum pad, mirror, toilet case, umbrella 
holder, driver’s electric signal, speaking tube connecting with 
the driver’s seat and, if desired, an electric cigar lighter. 

The Columbia Electric Landaulet is anespecially useful carriage 
for general town purposes. Closed, it practically takes the place 
of the brougham; open, it is unexcelled for pleasure driving. 

For park and boule vard driving, the Columbia Electric 
Victoria is a marvel of convenience, luxury and perfect ap- 
pointments. It sets the pace for all carriages of its class. 

To the critical judge of quality and correct form in motor 
car construction, we submit, with confidence, the Columbia 
Electric Carriages. Each is the lightest, fastest and most 
efficient carriage of its class yet produced, and embodies the 
best ideas of the world’s leading specialists in designing, 
engineering and carriage furnishings. 





| Demonstration by Appointment | 





1332-1334 Michigan Avenue. Washington: 


250 North Broad Street. #@°M.A.L. A.M. 

















SEPTEMBER 
IN THE 
ADIRONDACKS 








No finer place can be found than the 


Adirondacks in September. 


The air is cool and bracing, the scenery 
beautiful and the sense of perfect rest that 


comes with the night is delightful. 


This wonderful region is reached from all 


directions by the 


“America’s Greatest Railroad” 


For a copy of “ The 
How to Reach Them,” 


C.F. DALY, 


Anna Boyd 
Anthony _— 





Vol. X. 





THE JOHN C. WINSTON 00. 





A Splendid Trio 





THE MOST EXCEPTIONAL BOOK OFFER OF THE SEASON 


1. A Brand New Book, direct from the Publishers, Tabard 
2. Membership in THE. TABARD INN LIBRARY emearigemmaaa he 
3. METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE, 12 Month - - “ 1.50 


" Hous arden 


Gar the Book you desire from the following list 


MAGAZINE, “12 Months - - « 
Total Value $5.68 
ALL FOR $3.50 


Elizabeth Stuart Phelps 
Cholmondle} 


Man in the Case, The . 
Prisoners. . . . . =~ = Mary 


Will N. Harben 
Miriam Michelson 


Adirondack Mountains and 

send a two-cent stamp to 
George H. Daniels, Manager, General Advertising 
Department, Grand Central Station, New York. 


Passenger Traffic Manager, New York 


Awakeutn of Helena Ritchie, The Margaret Deland 
Bishop of Cottontown, The . John Trotwood Moore 
Buchanan’s Wife . Justus Miles Furman 
By the Light of the ‘Soul Mary E. Wilkins-Freeman 
Coniston . i . Winston Churchill 
Fighting Chance, “The Robert W. Chambers 
Incomplete Amorist, The ; E. Nesbit 
Jane Cable George Barr McCutcheon 
Licn and the Mouse, The 

Charles Klein and Arthur Hornblow 





ORDER FORM Dept. Life-10 
1906 
THE TABARD INN LIBRARY, 
1611 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Dear Sirs: I enclose $3.50, for which you will enter 
my name fora year’s subscription to THE METRO- 
POLITAN MAGAZINE and HOUSE & GARDEN 
MAGAZINE. and send me by mail, prepaid, a new 
copy of the following book 





to be exchangeable at an, Tabard Inn Station. 

















A. Fogazzaro 
A. Conan Doyle 


Saint, - at oat 
Sir Nigel 
Subjection of Isabel Carnaby, The 


en T Lal ycroft F 
Tides of Barnogat, The . F. Hopkinson Smith 
Treasure of Heaven, The . . Marie Co reli 
Whispering Smith . Frank H. Spearma? 
White Plume, The. . S. R. Crockett 
Panama (Isthmus and Canal) C. “H. Forbes Lindsay 


‘owler 


Agents wishing to canvass this combination will do 
well to write at once and reserve territory 


Patrons of the LIBRARY who subscribed = 
year for service, coupled with a year's sub rscriptio 
to THE METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE, may 
renew theirsubscription in the same way; the PRY 
for a new book. a TABARD INN LIBRIC™ 
Membership, and THE METROPOLITAN f 
AZINE for 12 Months being $2. 


The Tabard Inn Library 





1611 Chestnut Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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“GET THIS FILLED AND TAKE FOUR BARRELS THREE TIMES A DAY” 


How to Win Friends for the Automobile 

VER in England the Considerate Driving League thus preaches the gospel 

of sanity in motoring: 

Drive slowly: 

Through towns and villages or any crowded traffic. 

When approaching cross-roads or turning corners. 

When passing schools, cottages or churches. 

Or dusty or muddy roads when passing cyclists or pedestrians. 

When entering a main road from a side road. 

When you see an aged or drunken man on the road. 

When passing cars, sheep, dogs, etc., on the road. 

Stop: 

When an accident of any kind happens, whether your fault or not. Render 
all assistance in your power, and, as a safeguard against future proceedings, 
ascertain the names of a few witnesses of the affair. 

When you see any likelihood of a horse making a fool of himself. If neces- 
sary, do this even before the driver of the animal holds up a warning hand or 
even begins to swear at you. 

Always remember: 

That other road users may do the wrong thing at the unexpected moment, 
i. a nervous driver may pull the wrong rein or a pedestrian hesitate and try 
several courses before finally choosing the worst one of them all. 

That is your business, not the other man’s, to avoid danger. 

The road is free for all and owned by none. 

Therefore, be courteous and considerate, and always drive like a gentleman. 
—Motor World. 

Happier, Anyway 

ROFESSOR MATTEUCCLI, superintendent of the Vesuvius Observatory, 

was dining with some Americans at the Royal Hotel in Naples. 

The dining-room fronted the sea. The waves crashed against the massive 
embankment of stone, and showers of white spray rose high in the sunlit air. 
“This is heavenly. But what is it like in your observatory when Vesuvius 
S active?” a young woman asked. 

“It is not like heaven,” said Professor Matteucci. ‘‘It reminds me of a 
sory about a Neapolitan widow whose husband had been dead some years. 
One night she was persuaded to go to a spiritualists’ séance, and there the spirit 
ther dead husband appeared and spoke with her. 

“My dear Agostino,’ said the widow to the shade, ‘are you happy now ?’ 

“‘Tam very happy,’ Agostino answered. 

_ Happier than you were on earth with me?’ asked the widow. 
ond replied the shade; ‘I am far, far happier now than I was on earth 

ith you,’ . 

“The widow was silent a moment. Then she said: 

7 Tell me. Agostino; what is it like in heaven ?’ 

“Heaven 2’ said Agostino. ‘I am not in heaven.’”—New York Tribune. 


Practical Man 


TH country priest was in his garden attending to his creepers when he 
Noticed that a boy standing in the road was watching his every move- 


Ment with great interest. 


q Well, my boy,” he said, “‘you’d no doubt like to learn gardening—you 
te paar omagin in what I am doing?” 

™ “et that,” replied the boy. ‘I am waiting to hear what a priest 
YS when he hits his finger with the hammer.”’—Pele Mele. 





Now Ready! 


Cadillac Supremacy once more asserts 
itself in the announcement that Model H, 
the final and perfected four-cylinder car 
for 1907 is ready for immediate delivery. 


In improvement and mechanical finish this magnifi- 
cent car out distances by at least two years any other 
car on the market. It has new features, but every 
one.of them has been thoroughly tested and tried 
by months of severe service. 


Its tremendous power makes it a veritable 
wonder in hill climbing; countless miles of travel over 
the roughest mountain roads in the country without 
balk or delay prove its never-failing dependability. 
An automobile whose smooth and well-balanced 
action is almost marvelous when compared with 
what has heretofore been accepted as the highest 
type of motor car. 

Among the many features cf the 1907 Cadillac 
are ease of control, due to our perfect planetary 
transmission; a marine type governor, regulating 
the speed of the engine under all conditions; a new 
and exclusive double-acting steering device that 
greatly increases safety; an independent steel engine 
suspension, which maintains perfect alignment of 
‘motor and transmission at all times, saving much 
strain and wear. 


Model H is practically noiseless in operation; 
embodies the maximum of comfort in riding. 
30 horse power; capable of fifty miles an hour. 
Price, $2,500. 


Enjoy a demonstration by your nearest dealer. 
His address and descriptive booklet R sent on request. 


Other Cadillac models are: Model K, 
Runabout, $750; Model M, Light Tour- 
ing Car, $950. All prices f. o. b. 
Detroit, and do not include lamps. 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Detroit, Mich. 


Member Asso. Licensed Auto. M/rs. 








‘Lar. 








J. & F. MARTELL 


(Founded 1715) 
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FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 


GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agent 
G. S. NICHOLAS 
New York 
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A Di bike Mince scar 
The Harvest Will Be Certain 


If you take out an Endowment or Life Policy in The Prudential. You can thus 
save small sums, and assure yourself, or family, a substantial income at a later date, 
when most needed. 

Every year The Prudential 1s paying out Millions of Dollars of Life Insurance to 
policyholders who are reaping the Harvest of their forethought. This money is being 
used to support families, educate children, furnish business capital and provide incomes, 

You wish to reap the BEST harvest for yourself? Write The Prudential to-day. 
It has something interesting to tell you. Address Dept. O 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


Incorporated a> a Stock Company Dy the State uf New Jersey 


JOHN F DRYDEN, President Home Office, NEWARK, N. J 

















If You Use Cologne— 
Get the Genuine 


Getting the genuine — Maria Farina Cologne is a matter of 


getting an entirely different preparation from the imitations. The 
cologne bearing the label shown below was invented nearly 200 
years ago in Cologne, Germany, and has since been manufactured 
only by the direct, descendants of its originator. The formula is 
a secret one, which cannot be discovered by analysis, and which 
not only has never been given to an outside maker, but has been 
allowed to only one branch of the Farina family. The genuine 


Johann Maria 
Farina Cologne 


has a delicate pungency, an invigorating fragrance and a lasting 
quality possessed by none of its imitators. 


he trade-mark below is closely counterfeited by imitators save for the name of 
the United States Agents, Messrs. Schietlelin & Co., of New York, which is 
printed i» ved at the lower left hand corner of the label. Be sure that the bottle 
you get has that name on it, also note the word Gegenuder in the second dine. 
lo assist in remembering it, cut out the facsimile. The genuine Eau de Cologne 
is put up in three styles and shapes of bottles, which are shown here. 

Send for Free Booklet, The Perfume of Royalty,” which gives the story ofits manu- 
facture and complete means of identification, also all sizes and styles of bottles. If 
your dealer does not supply the genuine, write us and we will tell you how to get it. 


Schieffelin & Co., New York °(7/f20'S422."° 
THE 





Made in Germany. a Y 


a ° 
“ A, <a l/Z2¢ 
ehannys Massage sing 


7 








*Sole Agents for the United States 
Messrs. Schueffelin & Co. Ni 























A Woman’s Confessional 


HE apothegm, Platonism and epigram have been done 
to death in recent smart literature. Incited thereto by 
the popular success of several publications of short and 

more or less witty paragraphs, some writers seem to have 
gone epigram-mad. Although expressed in epigram form, 
the truths in Madame Helena Woljeska’s ‘‘A Woman's 
Confessional” are not intended to be “‘smart.” They are 
drawn from real life, from actual experience, bitter at times, 
joyous at others, but all expressing some phase of a life that 
has been lived. Some of them may express erroneous views, 
but they throb with vivid actuality. 


Put this book in your traveling-bag, by all means, and 
take it out occasionally for entertainment and for the lessons 
that underlie all human existence.— Boston Budget. 


Their cleverness of expression and marked originality are 


bound to attract the attention of men and women alike.— 
Providence Telegram. 


On receipt of seventy-five cents, postpaid, by LIFE 
PUBLISHING Company, 17 W. Thirty-first St., New York Cjity. 
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HAD LADY GODIVA LIVED TO-DAY 


Reflections of a Walk 
By A LOVER OF NATURE 
ff=——="A KING in my hand my nature calendar and 
farm magazine, I pass out into the open. 

I learn by a leading editorial that hyacinths are 
nolonger in bloom. How lucky I brought my 
spectacles with me. 

I am divided to-day between my farming, garden 
or wild nature mood. That comes of mixing up 
the three classes of books in one’s library. 

I wonder, by the way, if this is a chestnut or an oak I am 
now passing. I must never again forget my guide to the trees. 

It is time for radishes. I can smell their fragrance. Or is 
that arbutus? Heaven knows! 

I see quite plainly that I must study one branch at a time. 

Wild flowers Monday, shrubs Tuesday, gardening Wednes- 
day, farming Thursday, tree culture Friday, herbs Saturday 
and mosses Sunday. I must arrange this schedule at once. 

In the meantime I know it is midsummer by the beautiful 
half-tones I get in my mail. 





HE only secret society which has managed to keep its 
aims hidden is Humanity. 


The Intrepid Huntsman 


HERE was a little man who had a little gun, 
And his. bullets were made of lead, lead, lead; 
He went to a brook and saw a little duck, 
And skilfully he shot it through the head, head, head. 


He found it where it lay, then he threw the bird away, 
And waited where the waving reeds were thick, thick, thick; 
Thus he skulked and thus heshot, leaving mangled birds to rot, 
For they ceased to interest him when they fell, fell, fell. 
His high purpose was to kill and his prowess and his skill 
Caused the manly breast beneath his vest to swell, swell, 
swell. 


When the man got home at night, he exclaimed with proud 
delight, 
As he polished up his gun, gun, gun: 
‘“‘Man is great, and this is shown in the fact that he alone 
Can shoot living things to pieces just for fun, fun, fun.” 
S. E. Kaser: 


HE possibilities of life diminish as our knowledge 
grows. 
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“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XLVIII. SEPT. 13, 1906 No. 1246. 


17 West Tuirty-First Street, New York. 


ME: BRYAN’S speech 
gave sufficient as- 
surance that if he 
is the candidate of 
the Democrats in 
1908 there will be 

a difference in 

definite and im- 

portant — particu- 

lars between what 
he stands for and 
what the Republi- 
can candidate 
8 stands for. Mr. 
Bryan calls for a long list of interesting 
novelties, the chief of which is the ex- 
termination of the trusts, and Federal 
and State ownership of railroads. 

Mr. Bryan defines a trust to be ‘‘any 
corporation which controls so much of 
the product of any article that it can fix 
the terms and conditions of sale.” He 
would eradicate them by shutting them 
out of the mails, by compelling ttiose of 
them which do an interstate business to 
take out Federal licenses, iy making it 
illegal for the same perso to be a 
director in two or more inter.c'ated co.- 
porations and by enforcing the criminal 
clause of the Sherman law. He would 
also revise the tariff and authorize the 
President to. put on the free list articles 
competing with those made by a trust. 
Apparently he would not be content wita 
lamenting the existence of the trusts, but 
would have his party line up to really 
bust them. This is not a conservative 
attitude, and how the millions of hired 
men whom the trusts at present pay 
wages to would feel about it is an im- 
portant political question. Moreover, we 
do not altogether like his fashion of 
trust-busting. To pound the trusts on 
the apex with clubs and spatter all the 
land with brains and gore is a mussy, 
unpleasant way to do it. It is much 
nicer, and more natural and scientific, to 
let the trusts develop destructive mi- 
crobes. The weak ones in great number 
have already done so, and have perished. 


‘ 





‘are: 


The strong ones, out of their very huski- 
ness, have developed such incidents, 
closely akin to microbes, as Miss Tarbell 
and Upton Sinclair. Perhaps Brother 
Bill himself may be considered a microbe 
that the trusts have developed. If we 
take that view of him it is necessary to 
regard him with philosophical indulgence, 
but neither he, nor Upton nor Miss 
Tarbell is a true microbe. A true mi- 
crobe beats no tom-tom, but works with 
its own beak and mandibles while you 
are not looking. Really, Uncle John 
Rockefeller worked more like a microbe 
than Bill or Upton or Sister Ida, for he 
made no preliminary noises, and the 
first thing heard was the crash of an 
accomplished destruction 





ROTHER BILL is not less earnest 

about the railroads, and really seems to 
want to gobble them up. “I favor,” he 
says, ‘“‘the Federal ownership of trunk 
lines, and the State ownership of all the 
rest of the railroads.” He also wants an 
eight-hour day, an amendment to the 
Constitution permitting an income tax, 
popular election of Senators and other 
improvements. The conditions he would 
improve need improvement; his remedies 
are for real maladies, but they show 
continuance of his old-time disposition, 
to prefer powerful medicines. 

In the same papers that reported his 
home-coming there was a little news 
story about a man who had been long 
under treatment for paralysis of the legs. 
At last the treatment began to have an 
effect, and pains to appear in the legs 
long insensible, when the man unkindly 
died. He had not strength enough left, 
it seems, to stand a suffering recovery. 
Brother Bill’s notion of treatment for 
our invalid country may be good, but 
there is little doubt that with him for 
doctor the patient’s limbs will ache very 
grievously during the interval before the 
cure. The patient would not die, but he 
would want to, and would probably dis- 
charge his doctor. 

We guess Brother Bryan is somewhat 





ahead of the times again, but that is 
where he likes to be. The prospect is that 
he will once more break the Democratic 
party in two. 





r SEEMS as if the gentlemen who put 

time and thought into speculations 
about another term for President Roodse- 
velt might easily apply themselves to 
some more useful form of effort. Here’s 
our neighbor, the New York Times, for 
example, with ‘‘How Can I Run Again? 
asks Mr. Roosevelt,’’ as a news headline 
on its front page. It discloses that the 
basis of the headline is a report that the 
President, remonstrating at the discus- 
sion of his own possible candidacy, had 
said: ‘I don’t see how I could accept 
the nomination myself. Io you?” 

August was a trying month and wits 
were dull, and balked at new thoughts. 
Easy topics of discourse were in request, 
and the suggestion that Mr. Roosevelt 
will run again is a very easy topic, indeed. 
But under all the circumstances it is not 
at all a pretty topic, nor one that can be 
dwelt upon without implied disparage- 
ment of the President’s character. He 
has not wavered from his original posi- 
tion. His sentiment still is, and will 
remain, “‘On March 4, 1909, I shall be 
thru.” 





T ATTESTS the strength of Mr. 

Jerome as a public man that he is able 
to survive the indiscretions of his public 
speech. Some of his indiscretions are 
glorious and he ought to thrive on them. 
Others are blemishes due sometimes to 
haste and indifference, and sometimes, 
probably, chosen as being suited to his 
purpose. Is he right in saying that 
Hearst shines altogether in the light of 
other men’s brains? The real Hearst is 
difficult to penetrate. Nevertheless, the 
better opinion seems to be that Hearsi 
has brains of an uncommon and rather 
remarkable sort in his own head, and 
uses them. Inasmuch as he seems to us 
a mischievous person we should be glad 
to share, if we could, Mr. Jerome’s opin- 
ion of his abilities. 











ANNs 
Or (Wine 

x gh \ \\ a a 

= G 


Ny : Se. SA) RN KY) 4 
il ~t SRE ES 


il aay 


Hii Kir ‘ sl 7 EO NOSE > < 
| | l \\ ty e Pes 7 j cans SS SSS = 
— We Opes Satna a ami 

Hl _— 
Ss =~ 


— SS 
7 

\ . 

LS 

















j y JX : . ~ Bon, 


pod \ 
Wie 4 (f; \ \ . , ~~ 
Fi Ze, ge 


} 





hi 
| 3 
‘ 


dy ss 


—— 


























I RECKON THE OLE WAY’LL ALLUS BE PLENTY GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME.” 
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284 ‘LIFE: 


Our Fresh Air Fund extraordinary that the ministrations of 
REVIOUSLY acknowledged........ $4,102 26 Surgeons to American ladies should be 
P treated by newspapers as items of news 
to be shouted abroad with all the empha- 
sis that comes from inch-long lettering, 
pictorial embellishment and every pos- 
sible amplification of detail. Surely, if 
that is one of the penalties of American 
fashionable life, fashionable life comes 
pretty high. 
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Where Are the Nudes of Yesterday? 


(Lines on the Raid of Anthony Comstock on the Art 
Students’ League) , 
WONDER in what cellars dim 

RO Apollo poses débonnaire, 

Children of Camp Bellevue, Maine: Where Venus and where Psyche prim 
Thomas McKean Downs, _ Justin In muslin, frocked from vulgar stare, 
ened i tang Pate ~ sas Dream of their hidden beauty rare, 

Atlee Downs, R. N. Downs, 3d, J. R. Since Comstock dragged them all away? 
Wood Downs, Richard Mekaskey.... : What trousers staid docs Cupid wear ? 
Ce ene eae Where are the nudes of ycsterday ? 


. And tell me in what cheesecloth grim 
Acknowledged with Thanks than: “artetigouantiep agence ae 
Does Hermes mourn in mute despa‘r ? 


gray eles : es 5 Where Satyrs, Nymphs and Cherubim 
1 box California oranges from National Orange Com- ae . by io basa 
pany, Riverside, Cal. With lamentations fill the air ? 
3 bbls. Brownsville water crackers from Chatland and Where stately Juno tears her hair 
‘ ille Ye +s , ‘> 
Lenhart, Brownsville, Pa. Since Tony barred décolleté? 


“Under the Knife” For what new styles do Sirens care ? 
Where are the nudes of yesterday ? 


Uunnowuunnonskunderuuns 


o = h 
0 


w 


1 package of clothing and shoes from Miss Canfield. 


HE newspapers add_ unnecessary 
horror to life by the way they make 
announcement of surgical operations 
which befall conspicuous people. When The shapes that once were synonym 
a man eminent in public life suffers from For storied Greece, oblivion share; 
some irregularity of his inner apparatus And bath-robed Goddesses declare 
and has to have something cut out of That classic curves are not au fait 
him, it is warrantable to give notice of it | And art undraped is trés vulgaire ? 
in the press. And if the papers can learn Where are the nudes of yesterday ? 
what the operation is and who is to per- For shame! He left the galleries b-a-r-e 
form it they might as well confide those When ruthlessly he bore away 
facts to the public. The naked Gods and Naiads fair 
But, in the name of civilization and That once were nudes of yesterday. 
propriety, why, oh, why, must surgical George S. Marsh. 
operations on women be heralded be- f 
forehand in detail to the public; heralded Appropriate Hats 
with big headlines, pictures of the subject, OR a lawyer—Fee-dora. 
the names of all the doctors, descriptions For a watchman—Wideawake. 
of the nurses and of the room in which For a steeplejack—High hat. 
the doctors are to do their work and of For a cnappie—Soft hat. 
the preliminaries and_ preparations? For a bookmaker—Derby. 
How do the yellow papers get so much For a hayseed—Straw hat. 
news about matters so private? Last For a blind man—Felt hat. 
month a young woman, the wife of a rich For a masher—Opera hat. 
young man, was taken from Saratoga to For a henpecked man—Helmet. 
Newport for an operation to relieve an For an acrobat—Spring ‘iat. 
ailment. There was more about the case For a grave-digger—Skull cap. 
in che newspaper than ought to be For a convict—Liberty cap. 
printed about the lying-in of a queen. For a Brooklynite—Crush hat. HAT are we—a preface, essay OF 
Undoubtedly, surgical operations are in- For a tourist—Cook’s cap. story—to be continued, or is this 
teresting to hear about, but it is most For the President—Panama. the last chapter? 


Say where immortal line and limb 
Stand shrouded deep with dust, 
where 
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Clothes Make the Man 


E Briton walked down Broadway with his American 

friend and refused to be surprised at anything he saw. 
Even the tall buildings failed to make their customary effect. 
“T say, I’m dreadfully disappointed, don’t you know. I 
had heard so much in London about your skyscrapers and 
all that sort of thing. Why, those buildings don’t come 
anywhere near the sky.””’, The American temporized. ‘We'll 
go in here,” he said, “and have a cocktail—our national drink. 
You'll see things differently after we come out.” They had 
two and then came out. ‘‘Well, how did you like the national 
drink?” asked the American. ‘‘Tastes like iced hair-oil,” 
was the reply. The American began to despair of being able 
to ruffle the Englishman’s calm. They had by this time 
reached Madison Square, and as a last attempt the Flatiron 
Building was pointed out to the imperturbable visitor. 
‘‘Where’s the rest of it?” he asked, surveying the lean pile 
through his monocle. The American groaned. At that 
critical moment a stranger approached them confidentially 
and, coming close to the Englishman, said in a low voice: 
“Old clothes, sir.” Unfeignedly astonished the Briton 
stuttered: ‘‘Er—yes, they are, old chap; but really, I expect 
to have some new ones soon.” As the buyer of old clothes 
withdrew, the Londoner continued to gaze after him in the 
greatest amazement. ‘‘Really, I must say,” he remarked at 
last, ‘‘your buildings and all that sort of thing don’t surprise 
me at all, but the keen observation of your citizens is some- 
thing astounding—perfectly astounding, really. No wonder 
they get on.”’ Whereat the American smiled, and felt glad 
that he had not yet introduced Lord Fitzendale at the Swagger 
Club. L. Liebling. 


Mt. Desert’s Peril 


A HORRID story of oppression comes from Mt. Desert; 
where the automobiles want leave to use the highways, 
and the horse-driving majority won’t give it. The horse-people 
say the roads are too narrow and the adjoining acclivities too 
precipitous for automobiles to use the roads without danger 
to the horse-vehicles. 
Oh, my! Since when did danger to horse-vehicles weigh any- 
thing against automobiles? What good is the palladium of our 
liberties if autos cannot run on Mt. Desert? And how does 


Mt. Desert expect to keep its population down without them ? 
Is it the intention to make the island an asylum for auto- 
mobiphobes? That would presently mean a summer popula- 
tion of about the density of Cottage City for the whole island 
of Mt. Desert. An island that can exclude automobiles runs 
an inevitable risk of being exclusive enough to gain an 
appalling popularity. Newport was exclusive. Look at it! 
And yet Newport never attained to such a pitch of wilful 
privacy as to exclude motor-cars. 


BOUT himself the wise man reveals only what everybody 
knows. 


™ AS Bob’s training as a football guard of any advantage 
to him?” 
“Oh, yes. He’s a guard now on the Brooklyn Bridge cars.”’ 


Judge: THY DAME HATH JUST BEEN CONVICTED BY ME AS A COMMON SCOLD. 
Gaffer: A “COMMON” SCOLD, QUOTH THEE. ’TIS PLAIN YOUR WORSHIP 
HATH NE’ER SAMPLED THE QUALITY OF HER TALK! 











‘Eure * 


NOTES FOR MUSIC LOVERS 


ERSUMPSKI’S new symphonic poem, ‘‘’The 
















Theme.” A long and exhaustive set of variations follows in 









{ 
' Housecleaner”’ (Die Teufelsfrau), is destined A-flat, with a succession of heroic measures. Discords be- 
| to produce a profound impression. The opening come dominant, till a sudden resolution on the owner’s part 
i J passage, Allegro Assisi, is marked in the scere leads to ‘‘The Invocation to the Vacuum Cleaner’”—an 
‘Cheerful Feelings at the Approach of Spring.” elusive phrase given out by the solo cascarina, commodo 

| This gentle melody, a duet for triangles, is inter- molto, elaborated by the tenor thermopile in semi-breves and 
f rupted by a shrill cry from the ophicleide, abruptly decimetres. The picaroon, in a _ characteristic episode, 
. introducing the main theme, ‘‘The Charwoman”— emitting cold blasts from the lower register, and reenforced by 
if a delicate, elf-like figure, constantly re- the fire shovels in G and G-sharp, indicates the giving-out of 






“—~<S/ appearing at unexpected intervals in a the furnace. A striking chorale in the percussion family intro- 











| s vigorous moto perpetuo, working opt in duces the coda, ‘‘Grand March of the Buffalo Bugs.’”’ This 
si strict style, mostly brass, but full of de- ominous subject, first breathed in long-drawn staccato from 

ceptive endings. The muted piccolos sing the contra-gramophone, climbs by irresistible crescendos 

the first phrase of the ‘‘ Moth Ball Motive,” throughout the entire orchestral fabric, culminating in a 

taken up by the entire camphor-wood- stentorian roar from that quaint, little-used instrument, the 

wind family. This modulates naturally Viennese bock-horn. The trio, founded upon a charming 
| into the ‘ Clothes Line Theme,” a series Dalmatian air, portrays the delight of the invading hordes at 
| of strong chords from the strings, sus- the discovery of a quantity of insect powder. Through the 





tained by several bars, fortissimo. Upon this orgy that ensues the earlier themes attempt in vain to obtain 












Vm... | is skilfully overlaid the “Carpet-figure,” rapidly a point of vantage. All the resources of modern works are 
i ALP taken up in imitation by the neighboring families, called upon, but each in turn 1s overpowered, leaving the 
i) and enduring an incredible number of beats. ‘The march to complete its invincible course in triumphant octaves 
q Charwoman” reenters with another key, unobtrusively and tetrachords. The manuscript is inscribed ““To My 
| accompanied by a broad African melody, the ‘‘Whitewash Janitor. Samuel F. Batchelder. 
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WHY THEY MARRIED 


PIOUS MARY KNEW THAT JAKE MR. TOOTLES RIDES ON TROLLEY CARS A GOOD BIT OF HIS LIFE, 
GAMBLED AND DRANK RUM, TOO. HIS LITTLE WIFE GOES WITH HIM FOR THE RIDE. 
SHE MARRIED TO REFORM THE RAKE— A FRIEND ASKED WHY HE MARRIED SUCH A TINY LITTLE WIFE— 














NOW SEE WHAT SHE HAS COME To! ““SHE’S SO EASY TO GET ON WITH!” HE REPLIED. 
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FID WALKERS 




















“AU wALKEA- 


LET ANTHONY’S PUNISHMENT FIT THE CRIME 


How would this do? 


Men Under Discussion 


HERE are always a number of men in public 
life whose characters are subjects of constant 
discussion. Most conspicuous men are more 
or less discussed, but the springs of action: in 
some are much more perplexing to observers 
than in others. President Roosevelt is a good example of a 
conspicuous man whom observers think they understand. 
So is Colonel Bryan. There are no great mysteries about 
him. Men discuss his judgment rather than his motives. So 
with Uncle Jo Cannon or Mr. Jerome and hundreds of others. 
Mr. Harriman is an example of the other sort. Men discuss 
interminably his moral sense and dispute whether or not, in 
fiscal matters, he has one. And another example is Mr. 
Hearst. A great multitude of observers are at loss to know 
what to think about Mr. Hearst, his aims, his motives, his 
abilities, whether or not he cares a hang for the common 
peepul, whether he is in any degree an altruist or is purely 
and irresponsibly a sensationalist. That he is a grossly selfish 
man may be doubted, because a selfish man would have been 
kinder to himself than Mr. Hearst has been. But what he is, 
and what he is after, the great majority of observers fail to 
make out. They think they see that the needle in his compass 
doesn’t point due north, but what his variation is they can 
only guess. A good deal of Mr. Hearst’s charm is that uncer- 
tainty whether his variation is only about ninety degrees or a 
full hundred and eighty. 


EDAGOGICAL theories come and go: the mother 
abides. 


Or this? 


The Lucky Rich 


AMMA ROXTOBURN: Ethel will be five years old in 
a week, 

PAPA ROXTOBURN: True. 

“Of course, she will have to have her own footman now, 
as well as her three maids.” 

‘““Of course.” 

‘‘And I’ve been wondering” 

“Well?” 

“If she oughtn’t to have her own social secretary like- 
wise, what with all the affairs she will be invited to.” 


nes comes high, but we must have it. 


LIFE’S WEATHER FORECAST 
Cool on the coast 
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The Busiestt Week of the Year 


ANY hopes and fears, much work, large 

expenditure and considerable of what 
passes for thought in the theatrical world 
find their culmination and their fate each 
year in the week of the first of September. 
This is the time when the best laid plans 
and most strenuous efforts of managers, backers, 
authors and artists “gang aft aglee,”’ the occasional bit of salvage 
from the general wreckage encouraging them all to venture 
agair with new argosies. 
* * * 


N INTERESTING development along praiseworthy lines is 
the rise of Mr. Walter N. Lawrence as a producing manager. 
Two of the week’s ventures are his and are in the same line of 
unpretentious but legitimate and pleasing light comedy in which 
he has previously achieved fair success. His attempts have not 
been ambitious ones, but they have been creditably done and have 
evidently been based on the theory that there was a constituency 
of theatergoers with a fair amount of intelligence and which 
could be appealed to by something besides glitter, glare and gor- 
geousness. 
In this kind of work it is easy to fall short of providing adequate 
entertainment for our New York audiences which suffer from 
overpampering. This is the case with 


atones for absolute lack of everyday sense, and so 
while it is very polite, is not at all comedy.’ 

In this particular venture of Mr. Lawrence, Hilda Spong’s 
undeniable ability is wasted, as are also the efforts of a not espe- 
cially able cast. 


Lady Jim,” 


Kk * * 


taqT THE Madison Square, Mr. Lawrence’s 
other production, “‘The Two Mr. Wetherbys,” 
makes a more successful appeal to the intelli- 
gence and the sense of humor. It is very 
light comedy, and without seeking to point a 
moral, does draw attention to the fact that it is 
not well for a newly married husband to start 
his wedded life on too high a pedestal, for that 
mistake only makes the fall, which is bound to 
come, all the more serious. Two brothers, not 
really bad but with very human tendencies in 
the desire for enjoyment, are joined in wedlock to two sisters 
with rather unpractical notions of what should constitute the 
happiness of married men. This leads to complications which are 
amusing in an unexciting but extremely agreeable way. 

Mr. William F. Hawtrey’s portrayal of Dick Wetherby is a 
delightful bit of comedy acting, done unctuously and apparently 
without effort. Mr. Hawtrey has a most pleasing voice and 
delivery, and in a comedy way his face is very decidedly his fortune, 
for it lends itself admirably to the emphasis of his speeches and 
to the creation of merriment. Mr. Hall McAllister, the other 
Wetherby, who gets into and out of trouble through the influence of 
his more knowing brother, provides an affective foil for the 
flippancy of his guide and mentor in the ways of getting the 
truest happiness out of married existence. The contest of these 
two very human gentlemen with the priggishness of their “inlaws” 
furnishes the plot. 

“The Two Mr. Wetherbys”’ will not set the North River on 
fire, but it is an agreeable evening’s light diversion for those who 
have tired somewhat of comic opera and chorus girls. 














* * * 





“Lady Jim,” produced by Mr. Lawrence 
at Weber's, and in which Hilda Spong 
makes her first appearance as a star. 
This artist is thoroughly competent, 
and her Lady Huntworthy will long sur- 
vive as an agreeable memory, but the 
medium provided for her in Mr. Harold 
Heaton’s attempt at a polite comedy is 
so very thin that no actress could find in 
it a foundation for effective work. The 
most easily yielding imagination could 
find in its plot not the slightest atom of 
probability. Willing as we may be to 
admit that fiction cannot exceed the 
possibilities of truth, it is equally true 
that fiction can oftentimes picture things 
a good deal more stupid than the most 
commonplace truth, and this is what Mr. 
Heaton has succeeded in doing. Even 
in an idiot asylum some one of the 
patients has an occasional glimmer of 
reason, and it is demanding too much to 
expect us to enjoy living through three 
acts of what is supposed to be more or 
less a reproduction of life in the outside 
sane world, where not one of the char- 
acters at any moment shows possession 
of the most ordinary reasoning powers. 








E ALL know our 
word “soggy”— a 
very good word in- 
deed, if it hasn’t 
suddenly ceased to 
be a word by Presi- 
dential decree. The 
English have a word “sodgy,” which 
means the same thing as our “soggy,” 
only a little more so. It seems par- 
ticularly descriptive of Mr. Pinero’s 
latest work, ‘His House in Order.” It 
is heavy for the American taste because 
Mr. Pinero has subordinated his plot 
to the castigation of British middle-class 
smugness,meanness and self-satisfaction. 
Mr. Pinero is extremely fond of sticking 
pins into the thick hide of the people 
among whom he lives and from whom 
he derives what is said to be a hand- 
some living. The play is more im- 
portant in this latter particular than 
as a play, but as Mr. Pinero is one of 
the few surviving dramatists of real 
note, his latest work is entitled to more 
extended review than can be given to 
it this week. It and its cast will be 











No amount of politeness in a comedy 


HILDA SPONG AND MR. HERBERT PERCY IN “LADY JIM” noticed later. 
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R. FIELDS, lately of 
Weber and Fields, 
has taken the Herald 
Square Theater and 
opens that commo- 
dious house with a 
musical piece called 
“About Town.” It is one of those non-, 
descript, up-to-date, musical combinations, 
neither farce, comic opera, nor vaudeville, 
but comprising something of each. Its most 
effective feature is an unusally large and well 
handled force of chorus girls grouped and 
displayed under the able direction of Mr. 
Julian Mitchell. Mr. Fields has also sur- 
rounded himself with a company of well- 
known principal comedians and singers, in- 
cluding Messrs. Lawrence Grossmith, Joseph 

















Herbert, Harry Fisher, and Mmes. Louise 
Collier, Edna Wallace Hopper and Elita 
Proctor Otis. Unfortunately, the material 
of author and composers is not provided as generously as the 
persons to interpret it. It is the fashion with pieces of this sort 
to enrich them with new material from night to night, and ‘‘About 
Town” has a brilliant and agreeable foundation on which to build. 
One remarkable revelation in the cast is the burlesque ability of 
Elita Proctor Otis, who has made a reputation in such legitimate 
heavy parts as Nancy Sykes and Mme. Frochard. Mr. Fields 
himself heads the cast, but has not enough to do. 

“About Town” will be a success in the line of entertainment 
to which it belongs as soon as it has been supplied with a little 
more laughter-making material. 

* * * 


NOWLEDGE that the American public is fickle in its alle- 

giance to its stage favorites is doubtless accountable for 
taking Mr. William H. Crane out of his familiar rut and giving 
him such a role as that he supports in Mr. Alfred Sutro’s new 
play, ‘“‘The Price of Money.” Instead of his 
familiar American boisterous good-fellowship 
and good-heartedness we have him a rather 
subdued English hack-editor, struggling with 
a pecuniary temptation. His new garb does 
not fit him overwell, but Mr. Crane is a suffi- 
ciently well-equipped and experienced artist 


MR. FIELDS AND MR. GROSSMITH IN “ABOUT TOWN” 


MR. MCALLISTER AND MR. HAWTREY IN “THE TWO MR. WETHERBYS”’ 


to make what is called “‘a good stab” at it. The author has 
given us a pretty awkwardly constructed play with a loose- 
jointed plot, so it is not strange that Mr. Crane fails to dig very 
deep into the sympathies of his audience. It gives him no oppor- 
tunity for comedy work, but he makes the most of a struggle 
between heart and strict ‘principle, in which the former wins, and 
he bids the heroine, unhappily married to an apostle of high 
finance, elope with the young man of her second choice. The 
financier is impersonated by Mr. W. L. Abingdon—too stren- 
uously at times, but in the main with very good effect. With 
the exception of Olive Oliver, as an admirable spinster, who 
confesses that she is a spinster not because she wants to be but 
because no man has had sense enough to appreciate what a good 
wife she would have been, the cast is competent, but commonplace. 

In their entirety, play and performance provide a fairly inter- 
esting evening’s entertainment. 

* * * 


HE constant dropping of complaint produces effect even on 
the managerial mind. For a long time we have been com- 
plaining of the vile programmes which theatergoers were obliged 
to use. This season brings a marked improvement in this matter. 
Of course, the advertisements are there, but in all the theaters there 
is an improvement in type, paper and in the size of these necessary 
documents. There has been a break in the programme monopoly, 
and while there is a general improvement, the programmes supplied 
by the new concern in the field to Weber’s and the Garrick Theatre 
are excellent examples of typographical art, pleasing to the eye 
as well as agreeable and convenientin use. In these the pro- 
gramme proper is printed in good, clear type, and is given the im- 
portant place instead of being subordinated to a mass of some- 
times objectionable advertising. Metcalfe. 


Children 


E KNOW we must be civilized because of all the ways 
Of killing off the children we’ve invented in these days. 
We kill ’em off with factories to fill the owners’ maws— 
Protecting “infant’’ industries with brutal tariff laws. 
We kill ’em off with patent foods before they’re in their teens. 
We kill ’em off in schoolrooms, and in the Philippines. 
We kill em off with autos, we kill ’em off with vice. 
We kill ’em off with coddling when beatings don’t suffice. 
We kill ’em off with cigarettes. We make them deaf and dumb. 
We vaccinate, inoculate and kill ’em off with rum. 
Can savage nations do as much? Well, we should be surprised! 
We rather guess they’ll have to wait until they’re civilized! 

















HE appearance of an excellent new 

edition of Oscar Wilde’s brilliant 
parable, The Picture of Dorian Gray, 
makes a convenient opportunity for call- 
ing it to the attention of a new generation. 
Or perhaps it would be more proper to 
say to that portion of the new genera- 
tion which, irrespective of age, has mean- 
while burst the intellectual chrysalis of 
‘“‘young-person-hood.”” The story is-a 
unique example of a medieval concep- 
tion harmonized with an ultra modern 
treatment, and the sixteen years which 
have passed since its appearance have 
left it as scintillating, as hideously beauti- 
ful and as fundamentally human as they 
found it. 


It seems possible that in his new novel, 
Buchanan’s Wije, Justus Miles Forman 
has waded out a trifle beyond his depth. 
Most of Mr. Forman’s romances have 
been refreshing because told with con- 
viction and a light heart. They have 
dealt with the dreams of youth and been 
imbued with the cocksure bravery of 
young dreams. But the story of Mrs. 
Buchanan starts where Mr. Forman’s 
stories usually end. It concerns the 
forming of a woman’s character by 
sorrow and temptation and, although 
at the last it successfully assumes the 
role of polite melodrama, it is in reality 
both shallow and inadequate. 


Ruth Kimball Gardiner’s annals of 
childhood and youth, The Heart. of a 
Girl, is one of the quiet, unaffected books 
which occasionally reveal to us the start- 
ling interest of commonplace things. 
It is, presumably, written for girls. It 
has no plot. It is quite unflavored by 
‘love interest,’ that vanilla extract of 
fiction. It begins nowhere in particular 
and ends in the air. Yet one can open 
the simple, straightforward narrative al- 
most at random and find oneself reading 
page after page in forgetful interest. 


There are books which create in us 
the moods necessary to their enjoyment 
and there are others which will furnish 
the enjoyment if we will bring our 
own moods. One of these is Sidney H. 
Preston’s On Common Ground, an amus- 
ing story told in extracts from the jour- 





‘hares: 


nal of an amateur hermit. Don’t read 
it when you want a seventy horse-power 
story that will take you up to the steep- 
est grades of boredom on the high gear. 
But when you feel like jogging along 
the back roads in leisurely, bob-tailed 
style, laughing at the snake fences of 
life, it will suit you to a T. 


How gratefully one recalls some of 
the tales, ephemeral but fascinating, 
which turned into a pleasant memory 
the hour when one had neither the 
ambition to start on a long journey of 
the imagination nor the energy to 
change cars between short stories. Yet 
the novelette seems to be one of the 
mislaid arts. Take for instance The 
Intellectual Miss Lamb, by Florence 
Morse Kingsley. It is a dainty volume. 
There is initial piquancy in the idea of 
a professor of psychology with fluffy 
golden hair and baby blue eyes. But 
Miss lL.amb’s_ psychology becomes a 
nuisance instead of a background and 
one puts down the book vowing that 
to make a bore bore you is not realism, 
but reality. 


Another example is The Tin Diskers, 
by Lloyd Osbourne, an extravaganza 
which, like a gyroscope, balances gratui- 
tous improbability by rapid action and 
falls to pieces as soon as it stops, and 
The Ghosts of Their Ancestors,a romance 
of Easter Eve in early New York, by 
Weymer Jay Mills, a soda-fountain fic- 
tion all fancy language and fruit flavors, 
is still another. J. B. Kerfoot. 


The Picture of Dorian Gray. By Oscar Wilde. 
New edition. (Brentano’s. $1.50.) 

Buchanan’s Wije. By Justus Miles 
(Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 

On Common Ground. By Sidney H. Preston. 
(Henry Holt and Company. $1.50.) 

The Heert of a Girl. By Ruth Kimball Gardiner. 
(A. S. Barnes and Company. $1.50.) 

The Intellectual Miss Lamb. By Florence Morse 
Kingsley. (The Century Company. $0.75.) 

The Tin Diskers. By Lloyd Osbourne. (Henry 
Altemus Company, Philadelphia.) 

The Ghosts of Their Ancestors. By Weymer Jay 
Mills. (Fox, Duffield and Company.) 


Forman. 


The First One 


HREE little ones were heard dis- 

cussing the question which has puz- 
zled child and man since time -began: 
““Who made God?” For a time they 
were nonplused; not even a theory was 
advanced, until, with sudden inspiration, 
the oldest said, ‘‘Huh! I know. He was 


” 


just a volunteer! 





QueStions for Advanced Pupils 
To Be Answered Without Referring to the Text-Book 


1. What is the most conspicuous 
honeymoon in modern times ? 

2. What great canal is used only by 
politicians ? 

3. Who tried twice to ride on a donkey 
and, being thrown, made up his mind to 
try again? 

4. What well-known literary man 
writes the English language so that no 
one can understand it ? 

5. Give the price of seats in the Senate 
for the last decade. How is the increase 
to be accounted for? Necessity? Gen- 
eral conditions ? 

6. Name an honest trust. 


New Books 


7 FOOL’S ERRAND.” By An- 
thony Comstock. 

“Great Expectations.” By W. J. 
Bryan. 

“The House of a Thousand Candles.” 
By Pope Pius. 

‘‘Never Too Late to 
Nicholas ITI. 

“The White Man’s Burden.” By 
Evelyn Nesbit Thaw. 

“Far from the Madding Crowd.” 
By Walter Wellman. 


Mend.” By 





UR clubmen are off to the woods and 
the seaside in search of the com- 
forts of poverty. 





NE of the reasons why sin is so at- 
tractive is because it is so well 
advertised. 





BAGGAGE 
ROOM 














ADDRESS INSIDE 





Ballade of the Vernal Bard 
THE BARD 
Muse, brim my inky well! 
Mend me my fairest quill! 
This hour I mean to dwell 
Upon Parnassus hill, 
Or by that rippling rill, 
The clear Castalian spring, 
And show my lyric skill 
While I essay to sing! 


What shall I, tuneful, tell ? 

(Some bards would call it “spill!” 
Strains sweet as Philomel 

Shall I evoke at will? 

Shall I the woodland thrill ? 
Make the blue welkin ring ? 

Charm the rathe daffodil 
While I essay to sing? 


Shall lovers feel my spell 
The while they coo and bill, 
Thinking some ritornelle 
Comes drifting o’er the hill? 
Shall wanderers stop still 
In wide-eyed marveling, 
Deeming all music nil 
While J essay to sing? 


THE PUBLIC 


Bard, we have had our fill 
Of just that sort of thing; 
And there’ll be threats to kill 
If you don’t cease to sing! 
Sennett Stephens. 


Economy 


**\ZOUR wife’s recent illness must 
have been fearfully expen- 

sive ?” 
‘‘Not at all; she missed eight 
receptions, four balls and the opera 














season. Think of the saving in 


clothes.” 


The Bee Cure 


NE of the latest cures for rheuma- 
tism is bees. These are applied to 
the place or places most in need. 

Care should be taken before applying 
the remedy to secure good, active bees. 
Some bees are naturally timid by nature. 
They are undersized and underfed and 
have not the courage of their stingers. 
It must not always be inferred, however, 
that the size of a bee determines his 
power. It frequently happens that a 
small bee will make up in energy and per- 
severance what he lacks in avoirdupois. 

Some bees have naturally kind dis- 
positions. They avoid trouble. It is 

s 


DOWN THE WRONG 


almost unnecessary to say that these are 
not the best for our purpose. 

With a little experience the patient 
will be able to tell almost at a glance the 
most ferocious bees, and will learn 
methods of his own to goad them on to 
their task. It is well, if possible, to ex- 
amine them individually, and see that 
their stingers are in perfect order. 

A bee with a weak stinger only does 
harm, for he interferes with the best 
work. 

It is well known that bees are methodi- 
cal in their work, and it is not well to 
hurry them too much. When you have 
your swarm ready, place yourself un- 


CHIMNEY 


adorned in an armchair with some good 
book and let the swarm loose in your 
room. 

It is believed that they will instinctively 
choose the right places to settle, but in 
case they do not at first, let them try over 
again. Poke them up occasionally with 
a sharp stick. 

Do not doze off while they are applying 
the cure. The mental part is essential. 
The patient’s attention should be fixed 
on himself, even if it requires some effort 
of the mind. 

If you see no immediate improvement, 
don’t be discouraged. Get new bees from 
time to time and keep it up. 








“Ie” 








C 
ATS 


A SOLILOQUY 
(Grover Is Supposed to Be the Speaker) 
Bryan or some one else—that is the question. 
Whether ’tis nobler to forget the past 
Insults and sneers of Populistic malice, 
Or to take arms against the Bryan wave 
And by opposing end it? to vote, to speak 
For him, and by that vote to say I end 
The heartache and the thousand natural shocks 
That Bryan threatens —’tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wished. To vote, to speak; 
To speak, perchance to lie; ay, there’s the rub; 
For in that speech for him what lies may flow 
When I attempt to prove that he’s the goods ; 
This gives me pause; there’s the respect 
That makes King Theodore of so long life; 
For who could bear the rotten tariff tax, 
Cortelyou’s wrong, the vile insurance loot, 
The pangs of hope long-thwarted, the law’s breakdown, 
The insolence of office and the spurns 
Humility of the advertiser takes, 
When he himself might his release effect 
Supporting Bryan? Who would rebates bear, 
And grunt and sweat under a weary life 
But that the dread of something after Bryan, 
The application of his wildest theories, 
The chilling fear of Hearst, puzzles the will 
And makes us rather bear the ills we have 
Than fly to others that we know well of ? 
Thus conscience does make sceptics of us all; 
And thus the great desire to win one fight 
Before I die is dimmed and dulled by doubt 
Of him who said I ne’er was Democrat; 
And so I cannot just yet think that I 
Should bow the knee to Bryan. 
—Indiana polis News. 


SARGENT’S BLIND PUPILS 
Mr. J. S. Sargent tells of an artist in Paris who had much 
difficulty in getting his pupils to make use of the extremely 


” 


**impressionistic” ideas of art. 

One evening, at a large dinner party, he asked an elderly 
gentleman next to him, who was very short-sighted, how the 
gentleman at the foot of the table appeared to him. 

“Well,” replied the near-sighted one, “I see a very white spot, 
which I take to be his shirt-front, and a flesh-colored spot, which 
I know to be his face.” 

“Ah,” exclaimed the artist enthusiastically, “how I wish my 
pupils could see things as you do!” —Searchlight. 


Gop is an idol worshipped in all climates without a single 
temple, and by all classes without a single hypocrite.—Mirror- 
Record 
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WHY THE MISSIONARY DESPAIRED 

The Rey. Frederick B. Bridgman, the noted and successful 
missionary to the Zulus, was talking in Philadelphia about 
missionary work. 

“T am very hopeful of it,” he said. “I may be a little too 
hopeful because I have had such good success. It is better, 
though, to be too hopeful than too doubting 

““Much depends upon the character of the people one works 
among, and I can sympathize a little with the missionary who 
returned home from China in a despondent mood. 

“A Chinese convert stole this missionary’s watch and then 
came back to him the next morning to learn how to wind it up.” 


—Philadelphia Bulletin 





Mrs. Flynn: THERE YOU GO—LENDIN’ O’HAGAN FOIVE DOL- 
LARS AFTER ALWAYS SAYIN’ YOU’D NEVER TRUST A MON WID 
BLACK HAIR AND A RED MUSTACHE. 

Mr. Flynn: ’T1S ALL RIGHT, DARLINT. OT MADE HIM SHAVE 
IT OFF BEFORE OI HANDED OVER THE MONEY. 


LOSS AND GAIN 

Two Americans were being shown through the citadel of 
Quebec by a British soldier. Halting at a certain spot on the 
parade-ground, their guide pointed to a small cannon. 

“This,” said he, “is a gun we captured from the Americans 
at the Battle of Bunker Hill.” 

Quick as a flash came this reply: 

“Well, as we kept the country, we can afford to let you have the 
gun.” —F. G. Blakeslee, in Lippincott’s. 





AN IDOL IMPROVED 
(A writer in *P. T. O.” remarks: “There is nothing more 
becoming for a fresh young English girl than a white dress, 
white hat, a boat and the river. There she appears to supre 
advantage.”] 
Of course, the picture's meant to please, 
The writer has some taste, 1 note; 


a 


me 


A charming combination these : 
A girl in white, a stream, a boat! 


And yet the. coloring is blurred, 
The picture lacks in details, too; 
For instance, there’s no hint or word 
The girl in question, Belle, is you! 


Some further vagueness one condemns, 
Since to us both it’s evident 

Only the silvery upper Thames 
Can give your true environment. 


Not where their craft the oarsmen steer, 
Not where the penny steamer plies; 

I would not have you, Belle, appear, 
The cynosure of vulgar eves— 


But moored beside a thymy bank, 
Or on the lazy tide afloat; 
For their great gifts the gods I thank: 
A’ girl in white, a stream, a boat! 
—London Tribune 


“WITHOUT” 


The German girl who presided over the soda fountain in 
Heckelmeyer’s drug store was accustomed to patrons who did 
not know their own minds, and her habit of thought was difficult 
to change. 

“Td like a glass of plain soda,” said a stout man, entering 
one day in evident haste as well as thirst. 

“You have vanilla, or you have lemon?” tranquilly inquired 
the young woman. 

“T want plain soda—without syrup. Didn’t you understand 
me?” asked the stout man, testily. 

“Yas,” and the placid German face did not change in ex 
pression or color. ‘‘ But wat kind sirup you want him mitout? 
Mitout vanilla, or mitout lemon ?”—Youths’ Companion. 


THE GREATER DIFFICULTY 

A gentleman driving an automobile on a country road, says 1 
writer in a Virginia newspaper, met an oid-fashioned hig! 
carriage in which was an old-fashioned couple. They jump 
to the ground and the automobile came to a halt. 

The gentleman of the car stepped forward, and offered t 
help lead the horse past the machine. 

**Oh, never mind the horse, never mind the horse,’ 
old gentleman. “ You ijead the old lady past that thing. and I'll 
get the horse by all right.” 


” said th 


“Wuo is that silent man sitting next to Fraulein Elsa?” 

“That? Oh, that’s Ludwig XIV.” 

“Ludwig the Fourteenth?” ‘ 

“Yes; his name is Ludwig, and we call him ‘The Fourteenth 
because we only invite him when we find we are going to be 
thirteen at the table.”—Fliegende Blaetter. 
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If you really know LIFE, 
you know why LIFE is 
chosen for so much of that 
kind of business. 
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SANDERSON’S 


“MOUNTAIN DEW” 


SCOTCH 





Is a real Scotch. 


C. & K. 


‘Anappell 


hats appeal with especial force 





to the man who desires the best 
and who wishes to exercise his 


own taste and judgment in the 





| selection of the most conspic~ 


uous article of his attire. 


KNAPP-FELT hats are sold 
by reliable hatters all over the 


country. Knapp-Felt de Luxe 
hats are $6, Knapp-Felt hats 
—the next best—-are $4. 


Write for “The Hatman.” 


THE CROFUT & KNAPP Co. 








| The first Derby made in America wasa 
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Just ome moment! 


Perhaps you've noticed other books on etiquette 


besides 


“IF, a Guide to Bad Manners” 


by James Montgomery Flagg. Yes? Well, 
if they’re not base imitations, they came after- 
ward. Use your own judgment. If your druggist 
or grocer tries to palm off something “just as good” 
just stare at him coldly and order directly from 
Life Publishing Company, 17 West Thirty-first 
Street, New York, and send 75 cents along. 
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There's a pile of fun in it 
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“TOMFOOLERY” 


we're alluding to. It’s a volume of chortles 
and snickers—by J. M. Flagg. He did 
“IF, a Guide to Bad Manners,” also. 





75 small cents, postpaid 





LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street, New York 







































FALSE LOGIC 

Attorney-General Moody, discussing a legal point, said: 

“That is striking but false logic. It reminds me of a con- 
versation I once heard at the seashore. 

“A man in a striped bathing suit was running on thin, pale 
legs over the hot, white beach toward the cool water when‘ a 
friend, seizing him by the arm, said: 

“What! Are you going in to bathe just after a heavy lunch ? 
Why, you will be drowned,’ 

“*Oh, no; not at all,’ replied the other. “I ate nothing but 
fish.’ ”—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Hotel Vendome, Boston 

The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 

guests. 
INSIDE INFORMATION 

One of our good farmers was telling on the streets yesterday 
a conversation he chanced to hear between a young boy in his 
teens and a Christian Scientist. It appears the Scientist came 
across a small boy sitting under an apple tree doubled up with 
pain. ‘ My little man,” he said, “what is the matter?” “I 


” 


ate some green apples,’’ moaned the boy, ‘“‘and, oh, how I 


' 


ache!” ‘You don’t ache,” answered the follower of Mrs. Eddy; 


’ The boy looked up in astonishment at 


“you only think so.’ 
such a statement, and then replied in a most positive manner: 
“That’s all right; you may think so, but I’ve got inside informa- 


tion.”’”—Kingfisher (Ok.) Star. 


THE SoutH ror Hosprratity: The Manor, Asheville, North 
Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. 


QUITE LIKELY 
PrKER: It would be interesting to trace the origin of some 
of the common remarks of the day. For instance. I wonder 
who originated the expression, “It never rains but it pours?” 
Wiseman: Noah, very probably.—Philadel phia Ledger. 


AT THE PICNIC 
Tommy: Oh, ma! Here’s a little green snake! 
Mamma: Keep away from it, dear. It may be just as dan- 
gerous as a ripe one.—Bujffalo Commercial. 


“Hey, there! It is forbidden to walk on the railway tracks.” 
“Do not be afraid, my good man. We have come here to 
escape the automobiles.””—J1 Mondo Umoristico. 


Milk That Is Wholesome 
Since the scientific handling and preservation of milk, origi- 
nated by Gail Borden in the early ’50’s, the use of Eagle Brand 
Condensed Milk has become general; but for those purposes 
where an unsweetened milk is preferred, Borden’s Peerless 


Brand Evaporated-Cream fills every requirement. 


STRICTLY, OFFICIAL 

In one of the lesser Indian cities the clerk in charge of the 
official documents is a Hindu, with a peculiar knowledge of 
English. 

As rats did much damage to his papers, he obtained permission 
to keep two cats, the larger of them receiving rather better rations. 
A few weeks later the head office at Calcutta received this 
despatch: 

“T have the honor to inform you that the senior cat is 
absent without leave. What shall I do?” 

lo this problem there was vouchsafed no answer. After 
waiting a few days, the Hindu sent off a proposal: 

“In re absentee cat. I propose to promote the junior cat, 
and in the meantime to take into Government service a proba 
tioner cat on full rations.’”’-—T7it-Bits. 


HEALTH AND Rest; New Waverty Hotret Anp Batu 
House, Hor Sprincs, ARKANSAS. ILLUSTRATED BooKLET. 


SAVING CLERICAL WORK 

A recreant brother of the A. M. E. Church ina little Southern 
town has been excommunicated repeatedly from the congrega 
tion, but every time a revival service was hcld he “got re- 
juvinated,”’ as Aunt Caroline said; and asked to be reinstated. 
On one occasion Peter Martin arose and, addressing the pastor, 
said: 

“Brudder Baker keeps er fallin’ from grace an’ er habin’ his 
name tuck off ob de book, an’ den he comes back ergin; Brudder 
Techstone, I moves dat we buy er slate ter put Brudder Baker’s 
name on ter keep from er mutilatin’ der records ob de church.” 
—Woman’s Home Companion. 
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If You Never Wore Garters 


start to-day. Geta pairof Brighton Flat 
Clasp Garters and Walk easy. They nei- 
ther bind, rub nor chafe the leg. No 
teeth or sharp projections to tear the 
socks or catch in the clothing. They 
keep the socks and underclothing 
absolutely smooth. The only garter 
with the agen | flat clasp. All 
metal parts heavily nickeled. Ab- 
solutely pure silk web (not mercer- 
ized cotton). All the latest designs and 
colorings. 25 centsa pair. at your deal- 


ers or sent by mail postpaid. 


PIONEER SUSPENDER CO.,718 Market St., Philad’as C las p 


Makers of Pioneer Suspenders. 











Make the best cocktail. A delightful 

t aromatic for all wine, spiritand soda 
beverages. A tablespoontful in an ounce 

of sherry or sweetened water after 

meals, affords relief and aids digestion. 

BITTERS (mportant to see that it is Abbott’s. 
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LITHIA WATER 


— 
is looked upon as a ** First Aid’’ to the as 
home entertainer, ‘** Londonderry,’ because 
of its purity and great absorbent properties, is not 
only a delicious beverage by itself, but the most 
perfect diluent forall wines and liquors. Iten- 
hances their deliciousness and counteracts 
harm from their use, 
** Londonderry ” is incomparableasa basis 
for all ** mixed drinks,” imparting to them a 
distinctive taste and character. 
Our booklet entitled, 


being acollec- 

” tion “” care- 

fully prepared 

receipts for 

cheering concoctions, both temperance and other- 

wise, will be mailed free to any address on request. 

It tells how to make all kinds of delicious drinks 

that will cause you tobe the envy of your friends and 

gain for you the reputation of being an ideal cnter- 
tainer. Write forit to-day. 

, Londonderry Lithia Water is 

served atall first-class hotels and 


- %. clubs, and is sold by druggists, 
; > rocers and wine merchants. 
A a eT he Sparkling comesin quarts, 
A hk pints and splits; the Stil! in half- 
" gallon bottles, 
LONDONDERRY LITHIA 
SPRING WATER CO. 
47 Elm St., Nashua, N. H. 
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ATABLE LUXURY 





CHOCOLATES 
and CONFECTIONS 


Sixty-four years reputation 
behind every piece in every box. 


For sale where the best is sold. a 


STEPHEN-F. WHITMAN & SON 
1316 Chestnut St., Phila. 


EstaButsugp 1842, 
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CHEW... 


Beeman s 


THE Onicinat 
Pepsin 
Gum + « 


Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-sickness. 


All Others are Imitations. 
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speed indicating de- 
vice in the world. The 
Automobile Club of 
Great Britain and 
Ireland awarded their 





Gol : | 
sold Medal for this reason. Gold Medal | Philadelphia Bulletin. 


In the course of his reply, Mayor Weaver said: 


terature on application. 


JONES SPEEDOMETER, 104 W. 32d Street, N.Y. 
(Manufactured by Jos. W. Jones) 


AROUND THE WORLD 


Noomals high-class parties leave San Francisco, Oct. 5, 30, 
Chin; 293 Eastward, from New York, Dec. 8, Jan.5; Japan, 
Tile ~ ndia, Burmah, Egypt, etc. Most liberal arrangements. 

Strated programs ready. Frank C. Clark, 96 B’'way, N. Y 


VIEWS OF PARIS!!! 


F ve wi 
on pin hind Ho send you post free a beautiful collection of 12 views 
give 28 py Paper of monuments and curiosities of Paris. We 
Views eu! attention to all requi of our ¢ Sample 
59 cents, size oxr2 inches. 


R. MESSIK, 27 Boulevard St. Martin, Paris, France. 
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A Blow at Free Speech 

This is a direct blow at freedom of criticism in 
New York theaters. James S. Metcalfe is one of the 
best and fairest critics in all New York. The allega- 
tion that he was barred from the trust theaters be- 
cause his criticism was aimed at the race and religious 
views of the managers cannot stand. The trust’s 
hatred of Mr. Metcalfe is based on the fact that they 
cannot dictate his opinions to him. No, not even 
when their theaters burn down and lives are lost, 
for even then Metcalfe tells the truth.—Utica 
Observer. 


Henry James in Washington 





WE ARE aware none the less of impressions— | 


that of the ponderous proud Senate, for | 


instance, so sensibly massive; that of the Supreme 
Court, so simply, one almost says so chastely, yet, 
while it breathes supremacy, so elegantly, so all 


rather ruefully to glimpses elsewhere caught, 
glimpses of authority emblazoned, bewigged, be- 
mantled, bemarshaled in almost direct defeat of 
itsintention of gravity. For the reinstated absentee 
in these presences the mere recovery of native 
privilege was at all events a balm—after too 
many challenged appeals and abused patiences, 
too many hushed circuitous creepings, among the 


downtrodden, in other and more bristling halls 


of state—North American Review. 


Dogs 


FTER these instances how tame seems the 
rivalry of two wealthy men of New York 


for blue ribbons at the recent dog show! One of | 


them offered $10,000 by cable for a famous Lon- 


| 


| intellectually, in session—under which the view, | 
|taking one extravagance with another, recurs 





don collie, to be sent him in time for the show. | 
Yet a collie is happiest not when lined up with a | 


hundred others at a bench show, but when racing 
the snow-beaten hills to round up a few silly 
sheep, all for love of a shepherd who never owned 
10,000 cents at a time. 

Humble friends of man, dogs are all generosity 
and all service. No sane man ever starved to 
death while watching a dog’s dead body, as the 
dog immortalized in Scott’s “‘Helvellyn” did for 
his master. And no dog would ever object to the 
burial in a dog cemetery of a good man who loved 
dogs, as men in Louisville, Ky., are objecting by 


| legal process to the burial in Cave Hill Cemetery 
| of Billy, which once saved several lives by running 


up a railroad track with a red lantern to stop a 
train when the watchman was disabled.—New 


York World, 
A Busy Voter 


OHN WEAVER, the reform mayor of Phila- 
delphia, was recently congratulated by a dele- 
gation of clergymen on the clean administration 
that he has given the Quaker City, according to 


“T am glad to tell you that things with us have 
improved. Take, for instance, the matter of 
elections. A Philadelphian, some years ago, was 
running for a small office, and on election day he 
went from poll to poll cheering his supporters on. 

“As he left a certain poll a shabby individual 
approached and shook him by the hand. 

***T trust, sir,’ said the candidate, ‘that you are 
one of my supporters?’ 

***Qne?’ chuckled the shabby individual. 
“Why, bless your heart, I’m seven of ’em.’” 
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LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT REPRE- 
SENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EMPLOYED 
IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE SINCE 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, 
AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTREUX (THE MONKS, 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE RIGHT TO 
USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND LABEL AS 
WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER 
OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED 
THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE 
POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 
OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 





At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 








A Tourist’s Observation 


In London some different customs 
The visitor frequently sees. 
They frequently drop their own h’s, 
But pick up our X’s and V’s. 
—Washington Evening Star. 

















Acker Merrall & Condit Co's 
and all leading 
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Patronize American Industries. Wear a 











the creation par excellence of the nation. 





Agencies in a]! the principal cities in the world. 


MORTON TRUST COMPANY 


38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK 


Capital, - . - - $2,000,000 
Surplus and Undivided Profits, $7,500,000 


OFFICERS: 


. 

Levi P. Morton, President. James K. Corbiere, Vice-Pres. 

Thomas F. Ryan, Vice-Pres. H. M. Francis, Secretary. 

Charles H. Allen, Vice-Pres. Charles A. Conant, Treasurer. 
Paul D. Cravath, Counsel. 

















EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: 


Levi P. Morton Paul D. Cravath 

Thomas F. Ryan G, G. Haven 

Charles H. Allen James N. Jarvie 

Edward J. Berwind Jacob H. Schiff 
Harry PayneWhitney 
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JENNER & COMPANY 


Undivided Estates Exclusively 





55 BROADWAY, NEW YORK | 
Telephone 4050-4051 Rector - - ~- Cable Address “Jennloan” | 


UNDIVIDED ESTATES 


E deal in all kinds of undivided estate interests, including 
vested or contingent remainder interests, subject to life 
estate or payable at some future fixed period. We purchase or 
arrange advances upon the security of such interests upon 
moderate terms and at legal interest. 
Our facilities for handling such proposals are adequate tor 


ie _|| 
O one should com- 
plain of limited 
opportunities for 
maintaining their 
health and vigor 
when 


EVANS’ ALE 


is so easily obtained. 








Shaving 
Without 
Soap 


Brush 
or Cup 


Half the trouble of shaving and all the mussiness 
comes from soapy lather rubbed in the beard to be 


| EUX-E-SIS 


. an English preparation, for a quarter of a century 

by men of refinement and nice habit. It is a 
allen, demulcent cream which quickly softens the 
hardest beard so that you fan need in half the time 
with twice the comfort. q! t leaves the skin smooth, 
soft and entirely free from irritation. It is a treasure 
to travelers. No brush, no soap; just Eux-e-sis and 
a razor make a complete shaving set. Ideal for use 
with a safety razor. None genuine without the sig- 
nature of Aimee Lloyd in red ink on tube. 


Sold by best druggists, 40c. a tube 
Extra large, 75c. 
Send for explanatory booklet to 


Park & Tilford, 917 Broadway, N.Y. 


Import Agents for U. S. 


Manufadtured by Aimee Lloyd & Co., 
ndon, England 


A Generous Horse 


HE horse is generally rated as one of the most 
intelligent of animals, and a pretty incident 
that was witnessed by a number of persons yes- 
terday shows that generosity also enters into his 
character. 

Two fine-looking horses attached to single 
buggies were hitched at the curb opposite the 
Chestnut Street entrance to the Merchants’ Ex- 
change. They were hitched several feet apart, 
but the hitching straps allowed them sufficient 
liberty of movement to get their heads together if 
they so desired. The owner of one of them had 
taken the opportunity of a prolonged stop to give 
the horse a feed of oats, which was placed on the 
edge of the sidewalk in a bag. 

This horse was contentedly munching his oats, 
when his attention was attracted by the actions of 
the other horse. The other horse was evidently 
very hungry. He eyed the plentiful supply of 
oats wistfully and neighed in an insinuating man- 
ner. The horse with the feed pricked up his ears 
politely and replied with a neigh, which must 
have been, in horse language, an invitation to the 
other fellow to help himself. Evidently he ac- 
cepted it as such, for he moved along in the 
direction of the bag as far as his hitching strap 
would permit. But the strap was not long enough 
and his hungry mouth fell about a yard short of 
the bag. 

The other horse noticed and seemed to appre- 
ciate this difficulty. Fortunately, there was some 
leeway to his strap. So he moved slowly along 
the curb, pushing the bag with his nose until the 
other horse was able to reach it. Then, after a 
friendly nose-rub of salutation, the two horses 
contentedly finished the oats together.—St. Louis 
Republic. 





“NESTO x Cigarettes 


(NestorG _aclis, Cairo and Boston) 





CUT ONE OPEN 





They will bear the most careful scru- 
tiny. Examine the tobacco. You 
will find it always uniformly even 
in its perfection. No stems or 
lumps — nothing but long shreds 
from the most tender leaves of the 
finest tobacco grown in Turkey. 
“ Nestors,’’ as now made in America, 
are exactly the same in every respect 
as those to-day being made in Cairo, 
Egypt. They have all the character- 
istics that have made‘ Nestors”’ the 
standard of cigarette 


perfection throughout 
the world. Remember, 
in selecting an Egyp- A 


tian cigarette, it is the 

tobacco inside you smoke Packet of ten 
—not the ornate 

Egyptian scenery printed on the label 
of the box. 

Sold by Clubs, Hotels, and Dealers the World over. 
** Nestor’ Cigarettes retain their natural flavor and 


aroma much better when kept in bulk, and, therefore, 
we advise purchasing ia tins of 50s and 100s. 


“NESTOR” SPECIALTIES: 
Extra fine “‘ Moyen” size in 50s and 100s. $4.50 per 100 
“‘Kings,’? 22 carat goldtipped 20s, 90c.; 100s, $4.50 
**Queens,’’ 22 ,, * a 20s, 80c. 100s, 4.00 


If any of the above are unobtainable locally, we shall 
be pleased to furnish same on receipt of price. 


Write for brochure “‘ The Story of the Nestor.” 


NESTOR GIANACLIS COMPANY 
291 Roxbury Street, Boston, Mass. 











"Oh Be Jolly" 


PB a 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


What Alle is better than P. B. ? 

Don't try to answer till you've tried the Ale. 

Then the question becomes a conundrum and 
you'll give it up. 

The best Ale ever brewed is P. B. 


Pints $1.50 dozen. All dealers. 
Bunker ill Breweries, Charlestown, Mass. 














©LD CROW RYE STRAIGHT WHIS KEY SOLE coriaan, new YORK 

















HIS MASTER'S CHOICE IS A 


(Curtt 


COAT SHIRT 


MADE AS A CUSTOM SHIRTMAKER WOULC MAKE 
IT, IN WHITE AND COLOR-FAST FABRICS. 
$1.50 AND MORE 
SEND FOR BOOK OF STYLES AND DEALER'S NAME, 
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO. 
Largest Makers of Collars and Shirts in the World. 
457 River St., TROY, N. Y. 





Connoiseurs say: 
“Not only the best 
American 
—but 
the best Champagne.” 


champagne 














Intending purchasers 
of a strictly first- 
class Piano 
should 

not fail 

to exam- 

ine the 


merits of 


THE WORLD RENOWNED 


NOHMER 


It is the special favorite of the refined and 
cultured musical public on account of its 
unsurpassed tone-quality, unequaled dura- 
bility, elegance of design and finish. Cata- 
logue mailed on application. 

THe SOHMER-CECILIAN INSIDE PLAYER 
SURPASSES ALL OTHERS 
Favorable Terms to Responsible Parties 


SOHMER & COMPANY 
Warerooms Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. NEW YORK 























COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY LIFE Pus. Co 














ONE TOUCH OF NATURE 
After G. Clyde Squire 
Photogravure in Green, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


CopYRiGHT, 1908, BY LiFe Pus. Co 














“FIRE!” 
No, they’re not insane; only just engaged 
After W. B. King 
Photogravure in Green, 20 by 15 in. 


$1.00 


LIFE’S PRINTS 


CoPYRIGHT, 1903, BY LIFE Pus. Co. 














“IS MY HAT ON STRAIGHT?” 
After C. B. Broughton 
Plate Proof, 10 by 13 in. 


50 cents 


A complete catalogue with reduced 
prints of 137 subjects will be sent to 
any address upon application. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street New York City 


CopyRiGHT, 1906, BY LiFe Pus. Co. 














HALF PAST SUPPER TIME 
After Herbert Johnson 
Photogravure in Brown, 20 by 15 in. 


$1.00 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY LiFe Pus. Co. 


A RULE FOR SUCCESS 
Have your heart in your work 
After W. B. King 
Photogravure in Sepia, 20 by 15 in. 


$1.00 
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From the Land of the Rising Sun 


come many delightful and charming sentiments, and one great food 
principle—the use of rice. It has been left to the cleverness and 
ingenuity of the American to originate a distinct improvement upon 


the Japanese way of using rice. 


a 32 
Quaker Rice 
(Pufted) 


is the lightest, daintiest, most delicate food you have ever eaten. By a wonderful patented 
process the rice kernels are “puffed” or expanded to many times their ordinary size, and give 
a most delicious crispness. This marvelous process perfectly cooks the rice, making it ready to 
serve by simply warming in a pan as it comes from the package, with the addition of milk, 
cream or sugar to your taste. 

The more you eat of Quaker Rice, the more you will want; it is so light and delicate that § 
you cannot over-eat. Children fairly love Quaker Rice, and it is excellent for them, because it § 
is easily digested and contains exactly the food values the growing child requires. : 

. On each package of Quaker Rice you will find directions for making Quaker Rice 
Candy, Quaker Rice Brittle, etc. These very delightful confections can be easily and 


quickly made in your own home, and will give untold delight to every member of 
the family. Children can eat all they want without the slightest fear of consequences. 


Quaker Rice is sold by grocers everywhere at 10c the package. 


Made by the Manufacturers of Quaker Oats. Address, Chicago, U. S. A. 












Copyricht 1906, 
by American Cereal Co. 
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Brese of Revttety Mrothers, Hew Kork 
































